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The Iowa State Conclave team got off to an uncertain beginning in 1998. Days before the big event it was unknown whether we 
would have a team able to compete. Fortunately, a 
few brave souls decided to throw caution to the 
wind and compete like true Iowa State Foresters. 
Competitors like Eric Holzmueller, Jason Clapper, 
Michael Anderson, and Will Ekwall, know how to 
bring it home. As well as Derek Mercer and Nick 
Siebrecht, who proved to be true sportsmen. 
We arrived that Friday night in West 
Lafayette, Indiana. After setting up our tents we 
settled in for a good nights sleep. Several of us 
were caught tossing and turning all night, too ex-
cited to sleep with thoughts of competition in our 
heads. I was never one to name names but Eric 
Holzmueller was very excited about the 
competion. We awoke to a bitterly cold morning, 
but this would not slow our competitive spirit. The 
team discussed strategy as we dinned on a deli-
cious bagel and donut breakfast. 
At 8:00 a.m. sharp the first event, the to-
bacco spit, began and Mike Anderson stepped up 
to the challenge. Spitting with all his heart and spit, 
unfortunately it wasn't enough and he didn't place. 
The next big event was the log roll. We paired off 
our team in order to maximize speed, strength, and 
ability. Our team held it's own but the other teams 
were good, real good. At the wood identification 
Eric Holzmueller eyed his little heart out but he 
couldn't get enough to place. I guess he didn't de-
serve that D+ in 281 after all! Derek finally got 
into the groove at the match split and brought home 
3rd place and three points towards the overall team 
score. Unfortunately, these were the only points 
we earned for the rest of the competition. We gave 
it all we had in the two-man bucksaw, dendrology, 
men's pulp toss, lunch, men's bolt throw, men's 
speed chop (we broke our ax), and the special event. 
Despite a very good impression of a monkey dur-
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ing the tree climbing event, the team still did not 
score any points. 
That night we dined at the hog roast and 
laughed about our day. The dinner was followed 
by an awards ceremony where Derek received his 
third place trophy for the match split, a most im-
pressive accomplishment for the young forester. 
We relaxed that night with a dance and everybody 
had a good time. The next day we headed for home. 
Now some would say, "How disappointing you 
didn't win anything." To that I have only one re-
ply, we may not have come home with 1st place or 
2nd place or even 3rd, but we gave it all we could 
and had a great time doing it. With memories like 
those who could ask for anything more?~ 
"We awoke to a bitterly 
cold morning, but this 
would not slow our 
competitive spirit." 
